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Poeany,

TO JEMIMA,
BY ROVING HARRY,

When in early life I saw thee,

H 1ppy in the bloom of youth,
Then | thought not what a treasue,
What a soul of love and truth,

Dwelt within thy heaving bosom ;

_Aud thy mind so pure and free,

Should but hold in ample measure
Thoughts of cherished love for me.

Years hnve come; and years have vanished ;
Time bas rollod his mighty car;

Death in eager haste bas ravished
Many hearts in horrid war;

Oft the quiet home he’s entered,
With his cold and rutbless hand ;

Fondest hearts have there been severed,
’Neath the sway of Death’s cold wand.

Thou arc spared to cheer my cottage,
Blessing =ll that hear thy voice;

‘Thou art still slive and happy,
Cleaving to thy early choice,

Thou are ~haste and fond and faithfvl,
Loving deeply, loving well ;

“Thou art all that I could wish thee,
‘L'hereiore ne’er a fault I’ll tell.

Dear Jemima, how | Jove thee
Noone else can ever know ;
Were it right, I should adore thee,
But to God such love!] show.
Next 10 him in my afiection
Stands the sharer of my life;
Dearer now than when | found thee,
Helpmate througlithis world of strife.

N s
MILLICENT CRANE’S SECB;T;

Ogr, A CriMme ATONED FoOR. -

In ¥ beau iful suburb of a thriving mapu-
facturiog town i Englaod,on a wet and
dreary November afterncoo, the postman
knocked at the door of & pretty and well
kejt bouso, standiog by a small garden. The
door was opeoed by a tidy servant girl, who
receved the proferred letter, and a mowent
after the man disappeared, splashiog thiough
the mud.’ B

The family are at dioper there.  Two la-
dies ouly. Ope, still youog, and bapdsome,

-6its at the bead of the table, toe other, much
younzer, and equally we!l-looking, though in
u diflerent style, sits opposite to fer, facing
the wiodow, Surely they caonot be mother
and child ! It is not only that thsre appears
scarcely suficient contrast 1o the age, but
they are 8o totally uolike in face, form, and
expression # the elder all fire and pride, the
younger all grace and sweetness. No, they
are only step mother and daughter.

The girl put the letter on the table cloth
by the tide of Mrs, Crane, and the latter
laid down the spoon with which she was eat-
ing some ground rice pudding, and took it up.

“ Who is it from, mamma 7

“ How can I tell, Millicent, before it is
opened ! It looks tike some busivess letter,
or acircular, A large eized sheet of blue
paper, and po envelope. It can wait. Will
you take some more pudding ?”

“ Philip sometimes wriles op those busioess
sheets,” cried Miss Crane, eagerly. “Is it
bis baodwritwng, mamma 1”

“ Philip ! notbng but Philip! Your
thoughts are forever ruasing upon him. I
ask you about pudding, and you reply with
Philip! Were I Mr. Crauford, I should be

Jealous” !

No more, thank you, was the rejoinder of
the younger lady, while a smile and a bright
blusb rose to ber candid face.  Mamma,

you have pever appreciated Philip,” she pro
ceeded to say. But tbe elder lady bad open-
ed ber letter, and was deep in its contents,

1 have never appreciated Philip, you
say,” she began, as the servant left the room,

\ and the door closed. “ No' asyoudo, I am

sware;, ]| have always to'd you, Millicent,
thbat your exalted opinion cf bim, your exag-
erated love, would sometime reccive a check.

This letter is from bis employers.”
“ Yes !” hesitated Mi'licent, for there w: s

* sometbipg bardand defiapt asd triumpbactin

whispered

ber step mother’s accents and words; and it
terrified ber,

“ fe Las beep robbing them, and bas now
decamped, They waro me to give bim up to
Justice if he sbould be hiding here.”

In the first shock of this terrible assertion,
Millicent Crape gasped for breath, so that
the impassioned depal she sought to utter
would cot come. For Ler conlidence in ber
brotber was strocg aud ber leart whispered
to her that the accusation was pot true.

¢ There is some mistake,” shz ¢aid, re-

" covenog ber sgitation, and speaking quite

..Almlﬁ.ea

o d the letter, returced Mrs. Crace,
pushiog it over the table towards ber ; and
Mullicent read, and ber coufiéence and bope
died away.

Whes Mill.cest Crane had been ten, und
ber brother eighbt they were motherless. Mr.
Crape, after ashort lapse of time, married
agein, 8 young wife. She did pot take
kindly to the two children, or they to ber.
Bhe used to say to lookers op, that they
were 80 Wrapt upin eschb olher they had
po love to gave her, DBut the children,
themselves, knew tiat their mother disliked
them, in ber most 10most heart ; that had
they Joved Ler, with a true and entire love,
she could never bave returged it—for who
80 quick as children io detectivg where their
sfiegkions may securely be placed? To ag
open iup'ure with the children she pever
came, 85 sbe might Lave dooe bad 2 family
of ber own been boro to ber. She encour-
aged berself in ber aptipatby to the children,
apd towards Philip it grew mnto a positive
batred. He was a geverous, bigh-sp rited,
but tiresome boy, as boys who are worth
anytbiog, aie spt to be,

Mss, Crase fivally induced ber husband
to send both to 2 distant boardieg school,
where they remaived “uptil the death of her
busband. Mil'icent was eizhteen and Philip
rixteen whep they returaed home; and the
mopey which ought to have been theirs,
was left 10 the widow for her life, acd to
them afterwards. Mrs. Craoe was cha-ged
to pay thew £50 a year each, during ber

| Londoa banking-bouses. “He was then reven-

tees'; but he wiss not to expect a salary for
ever so long a period after his admission, and
his £100 a year was all he had to keep bim,
io every way. Eoovgh, too! as Mrs. Crane
eaid, 2nd as maoy others may say. Yes,
amply enough, when & young man bas the
moral strength to resist expensive tempta-
tions, but very little to encounter those
which bubble up in the vortex of a London
lie. From five c’clock in the evening. about
which hour be left business, was Philip Crave
his own master, witbout a bome, save bis
solitary lodgings, and without relatives.—
Friends, as theyare so calldd, be made for
himself ; but they were friends that he had
better bave been without, for they were
mostly young men of expepsive habifs, and
of means superior to 1s. As the year went
on, debt came ; embarrassment came ; de-
spair came ; and, in an evil bour. it was on
bis twenty-second birthday, Phi'ip Crane took
what did not belong to bim, aod detection
followed. [fence the letter which the read-
er has seen addressed to Mrs. Crane by the
firm, iof wh'ch they gave vent to the ful'ness
of their indignatioa.

Milliceat sat with eyes and thoughts con-
centrated on the letter ; and a slow convie-
tion of its truth come to her. “ Oh, Phulip!
Philip !” she wailed forth, “ anything but
this! T would hive worked to save you
from dishonor ; I would have died to save
you from crime. Mrs. Crane! Mamma!
what bhe has taken must be instantly re-
placed.”

% Not by me,” was the harsk reply. “ You
shall never find me offering &' premium for
theft. ile deserves pumshient, 2nd I trust
he will meet it, If he attempts to come
bere, I shall assuredly give bum up to jos-
tice.”

Millicent did not answer, did not remon-
s'rate, but. sat with ber head bowed in her
iclasped bands. She knew how resolute was
Mrs. Crane, where her dislike was concern-
ed ; and thé knew, now, that she had bated
Philip ; sbe had long suspec‘ed’it. A knock
at the bouse door arovsed Millicent.

¢ Mamma,” she exclaimed, starting up,
¢that is Mr. Crauford, be must be told this.
Perhaps—when he knows—he will not—1
am goirg up stairs,” she added, more hurried-
ly, as she heard a servant adranciog to admit
the visitor. “ Do you tel! him.”

How many phases of thought pass through
the mind io an ios‘ant of time! Io the 1o-
terval of Millicent’s escaping from the rooun,
and Mr. Crauford’s eotrance to it, Mrs.
Crage had ren over the matter with hers:If,
and taken ber resolution. She wonld rot
tell Mr. Crauford. 1le wazs on the point
(within a few montbs, for it was to be in
spring) of mairiage with Millicent ; she de-
sired the lattsr married with a'l her heart
aod wish, and certainly she would not give
information of sny kiod which might tend to
stop that mirriage. Mrs. Crape was a vain’
woman, fond of admiration ; ber head had
latterly been runmog on the possibility of a
se¢ond \marriage, and sbe wanted Millicent
gone, that herself aod bher movemerts might
be left without encumbrance.

Mzr. Crauford eatered —a gentleminly mon
about thwrty. His manners were pleasing,
and his countenance was handsome; but'its
chi‘f expression was that of resolute pnd-.
He was 1n business with h's father, a flourish-
ing waoufacturer of the towa,and was much
attached to Millicent. People said how for-
tupate she bad been, what a desirab'e men
he was, and what a good match.

He sat with Mrs. Crage the whole even—-
iag, and took tea with Ler. Millicen! never
came down. Mrs. Crane told him Millicent
was not well, and, she believed, hid retired
to rest. When he left the house, Millicent
came shivering into tbe parlur, and crept
close to the fie, for the weather was very
cold.

¢ Mamma, how is it? What does be say?”
“ Mil'licent,” said the elder lady, turnmng
away ber face, whib was blushinz hotly for
ber untruth, to te!l which was not one of
Mrs. Crane’s frequent faults, “it will make
no difference in Mr. Crauford’s attections
towards you. HHe must feel the degradation
Philip bas brought, but he will pot visit it
on you—upon one cindition.”

¢ What cord tion,” asked Millicent, rais-
ing her eyes 10 ber step mother.

¢ That you never speak of your brother to
bim ; that you never, directly or indirecily,
allude to him in his precence ; and shou!d Mr.
Crauford, in a moment of forgetfulnes:, men-
tion Philip’s name b:fore you, that you will
pot notice it, but tura the conversation to
aoother subject.”
% And is this restriction to continue after
our marriage ?”” inqured Millizent.
¢ I koow nothing about that. When peo-
ple are married, they soon find out what mat-
ters they may or may not epter upon with
each other. It is emough, Millicent, that
you observe it for the present.”
¢ It is po difficult restriction,” mused Mil-
licent. * For what could I have to say now
about Philip that { should want to talk of
to bim 17

She laid her head agamst the side marble
of the mantlepiece as she spoke, acd a soit
of nalf sigh, half-moan escaped ber.
Crane looked at ber troubled countenance, at
her eyes closed in pain, at th: silent tears
trickhing dows. “ Aod for an ungrateful
rake !” she cootemptuou-ly uttersd.
The weeks went on, several, and, with
them, the preparatioos for Millicent Crane’s
marriage with Mr. Crauford. "For once—
rare oceurrence !—it was-a union of love,an
Millicent’s bappines would have been un-
clouded but for the ngiutmtf suspense she
was is about her brother. His hidiog place
bad pot been traced, but it was the opinion
of tbe banking firm that he had escaped to
America. And there they quietly suffered
bim to remais, for bis defalcation had not
been great—not suflicient for them to go to

life ; an addutional fifty to Philip till be attain-{he espense and trouble of tracking hum out

ed the sge of tweoty-one, then to cease ; and
Millicent was to have ber home with her
mother, ustil removed by marriage
s Jt’s & wigked will,” burst forth Philip,
in te beight of bis indignations “ my father
must tave lost lhus seoses before he made
”»

such. :

“ We must make the best of it, Philip”

the gentle sister, soothingly : < It

is Cone, and there 18 no remedy. Ycu shall

bave wy fifty pounds as well as your own: 1
shall not want it.”

# Dog’t talk nonsense, Millicent, returoed

the boy. Youwll wast the £50 for clothes

moopey ; do you flatier yourself

itful old crocodile will furgisb tkem.”

aod if she did, do you thin;”.[ would take

pittance from you 4
s said be wonld go to sea, but Milli-
ersed and sobbed, and entreated that he

Fthere.

Oune day, in the begianing of February,
she was walking unaccompanied ioto the town,
when a man, dressed in the garb of a sailor,
we:ring 8 large shabby pilot—jacket, and with
bege whiskers, stepped up to her and put a
note nto her hand wiibout speaking, touched
his hat, and disappeared down a side street,
M dlicent, much eu-prsed, stared after the
man, snd opeped it.. It was from Philip. He
informed her that be was concealed in a cer-
tain bouse of which he described the locality,
where be was making preparations to sail for
Austra'ta. The police were on the look out
for him, and be dare pot go into the street.
He en‘reated lus sister to come and see him-

Millicent had unconscicusly stood still while
she read -the note, and ber face was turmig
o8 white as death, So intest swassbe as not
to perceive Mr. Crauford, who happened, by
ill luck, to be passing through the streets—
an upusual part of the tows for bim to be in
at that bour of the day. He crossed over
the md’nl touched her on the shoulder,

{and Millicent, whose head was full of officers

| snce, in  poverty, and was pow im scanty

3
Mrs.

of justice for Philip, positively scream-
ed in alarm, and cramled the note up in her
hand, and thrust it into her bosom. ;

¢ What 1s the matter 7’ cried Mr. Crau-
ford, looking at her in astopishment.

¢ I thought—1—is it only you 1”” stammer-
ed Millicent.

¢¢ Qaly me! Whom did you expect it was?
What bas bappened, Millicent, to drive away
your color, like this? What is that letter
you have hidden with as much terror as if it
were a forged bank-note 1’

“ The letter’s—nothing,” she gasped, her
teeth chattering with agitation and fright.

“]1t most ie someth'ng,” persisted Mr.
Crauford. “Isaw a sailor fellow come up
and give it you. Very strange4”

¢ Indeed it is nothing,” repeated Millicent
—oothing that I can tell you.”

“ Do you went to make me jealous, Mil-
licent 1” he asked, in a tone that she might
take either for jest or earnest.

¢ I will tell you all about it some time, she
said, endeavoring to assume a careless, play-
ful tona. ¢ I promise ity Richard.”

He left her asshe spoke, for he was in
pursuit of basty business; but as he walked
on, h2 pondered over what be had se=p, and
Millicent’s agitation ; and repeated to him-
selfl that it was ¢ very strange.”

Evening came, and Millicent, arrayed 1
the plamnest garb :he could must-r, a cloth
closk and dark winter boonet, and making
an excuse to Mrs. Crane, that she was going
to speod an hour with some friends who
lived near, started off to meet her brother.
She knew we the locality of the street be
bad mentioned, Port street, but never re-
membered to bave been in it; for though
not what mizht b2 cousidered a decidedly dis-
reputable street, it was tenanted by the very
poer, and partly let out in low lodging houses.
As she turned rapidly into it, sbe saw by the
light of the dim evening, that it was an un-
wholesome, dirty street, garbage and offal
lying about, in company with half-naked chil-
dren, squalid men were smoking pipes, and
women with uncombed hair, tattered clothing,
and loud, angry tongues, stood by them.—
Millicent drew her black veil over her face,
as she peered out for No, 24.

To turn into the bouse, and up the two
flights of stairs, was the work of a momest.
Peeping out of the door indicated, and bold-
ing a light in his hand, was the same mao
who had given ber the note. He retreated
into the room before Millicent, aud held the
door open for ber  She stood in hesitation.

« Mllicent, don’t you know me 17’ he whis-
pered, pulliog her 10 and bolting the door be-
hind her.  And while she was thinkiog that
it cou'd not be Philp, she saw that it was.—
For asingle instant he took off the black curls,
like a sailors, and the false black whiskers ;
and bis own auburn bair, his fair face, with
its open, gay expression, and its fresh color
appeared to view.

« Oh Philip ! Philip !” she exclaimed, burst-
ing into tears, “ that it should come to
this 1

He sat down beside her and told her all.
How the temptations of his Loodon hfe bad
overwhe'med him, its embarrassments had
drowped s reason and his honor, and, ir 2
a fatal moment of despair, he had taken a
bank note which he could oot replace. Not
for an hour since had he knowa peace, and
bad it not been for the disgrace to her of
hav:ng ber only brother at the felon’s bar, he
should twenty times over have given bimself
up to justice, He bad been in biding ever

clothing, for his ciothes, what few he took
w th him when he took flight, had gone, ar-
ticle after article, to procure food. He bad
made up his mind to leave the coustry for
Australia, if Millicent cou'd belp him with
the passage money, the lowest amouot that
the lowest passenger could be conveyed for,
and clothe him with a few necessaries for the
voyage.

“ ] would not ask it, Milliceat,” be said,

¢ for I do not deserve help from you; I
would cot, on my word of bonor, but that
that country holds out hope of my redeem-
ing what I have dooe ; and, for you: sake, if
not for my own, 1 would encearvor to redeem
the past, and to atone for it, for 1 well know
this has been a severe trial to you.  Large
fortunes are made there—don’t look incredu-
lous and stop me, Mil'icent, they are. If 1
[ can gain mocey, my first step shall be to
refund what I took ; and, perhaps, in time—
in time, Millicent—you may ackoowledge a
brother agaw.  Shouldithis luck not be
mice, I can, at least, work tbere-if{g_qstly for
the bread I eat—work and rough it—and I
Save had enough of crime. Here work 1s
denied me, for I may not show myself ia the
face of day.”
Millicent, good, forgiving, and full of love,
promised with alacrity all he wished.  She
bad not the mopey at command, but deter-
mined to it.  Afier ber own wan's
had been supplied out of her yearly £50, she
had always forwarded the remainder to
Philip ; and, latterly, her spare cash bad
been speot in makmg preparatious for her
wedding.

“] will come hLere azain to—morrow
evening, Philip,” sbe said, “ and bring what 1
cac with me, that you may be g-tieng some
clotbes to gether, I will get it you all in 2
few days. Is—is there mowhere e!se that
we could meet icstezd of here 7

« Of course there’s not.”” he answered.—
¢ It will not do for us to be seen meetiog in
the s'reet, lest the officer’s catch the scent.
Nothing will barm you here, my dear sister.
1i. the house is poor, it is honest ; and the.
way to it, though filthy with poverty, 1s pot
depraved.” :

% No, no, there’s nothing to narm me, ”she
pleasautly acquiesced. “ I will be here to-
morrow pight, Phdip.”

The next evening, cir :umstaoces seemed to
favor Mi'licest.  She was invited, without
Mrs. Crace, to take teaat a friead’s house,
and no'hig would be easier, she thought,
than to go out, ostensibly to pay the wisit,
and run fi-st to Philip.

It was a s*ormy night, but Millicent walk-
ed swiftly, heedless alike of botk wind and
rais.  As she was tarning the corper of
the alley which led from the broad, lighted
street to Port street, her umbrella, a light
one, turned inside out. So Milliceat had to
make a stand there, and battle with it.

On the other side of the wide street, pick-
ing his way, that he might not soil, more
thao necessary, his evening boo's, was ad-
vascillg a gentleman, likewse under cover
of an umbrella. He glanced at the
opposite struggling and fighting with hers,
and a smile at ber efforts caime to his eyes
and his lips; but it was quickly superseded
by astonishment, for as the figure threw ite
face upwards in the stroggle with tins obsti-
nate umbrella the rays of a street gas-lamp
fell on it,and disciosed the features of hus
own betrothed wife. 1t was Richard Crau-

iord.

Milficent and the umbrelia

figure | ally readiog.

traced her wito Port

enter the house No.24. - Mr. Crauford’s
senses turned wpsidé dowa with wonder and
perplexity, took bis within the eu-
.trance door of one and watched,
It was half 20 :::'”;" “:t:‘t > ?b.e’
and she went qui up in
rain, without puttiog up her@mbrella, fearful,
perhaps. of another with the wind.
Mr. Crauford came from bis hiding place,
and kept her ia view till die was koocking,
bea'ed and out of breathy at the friend’s
where be had likewise s irvitation. He
went up, as she stood there Waiting for admis
sion; but be said nothiog of what be had
seen—not a word ; he had vesolved to ‘watch
her future movements, and Pu sue the matter
up. But he was pointedly gool to Millicent,
and did vot see her bome fn the evebing.—
He was a proud, vain nd tv have aoy
doubt or suspicion cast his futare wi‘e
was to his spirst bitter as wormwood, Axnd
vet 1o doubt Millicent Crade! Mr, Crau-
ford was sorely perp'exed, #nd worried bim-
self on hndl:epbﬂ - e+ o
Several days ..sp.!d‘ ote Milliceat
‘ogether the pecessary money for'ber broth-
er, borrowing in secret a few pounds from
ope and a few pounds from anotler ; for Mrs,
Crane she did rot ask nor cwfide m, and
pearly every eveming the copirived fo see
him. But never did she eoter 1hit low street,
and its No. 24, but she was ‘watched by
Richard Crauford. He made equiries. A
handsome young sailor, just cone off a voy-
age, was lodging 10 the house, 3:d the yrung
woman came to see him. Riclard Cragford
could mot fathom it, but bis heart waxed
wroth agawst Millicent.

One evering, when the tin: of Pin'pp’s
departure was drawiag near, as Millicent was
ceturning through Park street from ose of
these stolen visits, she beard a basghty stnide
bebind ber, and the voice of one she welil
knew.

“ Mil'icent! Miss Crase !”

She was obliged to turn, shaking all over
with apprebeasion, and debating bow she could
account for her appearsnce insuch a lota-
lity. o

A What bave you beea doisg bete 17 de—
maoded Mr. Crauford. “ Tel me.”

« J—Rictard—it was an erramd.
done now, and I am going home.”

% You can have no Legitimate business in
this part of the town,” he retorted, “an!
your visits here, of late, have beea pretty
frequent. Will you impart to me the cause
of your extraordinarv cooduct, Milliceae ¥

“ Richard,” she cried, with tears of agi-
tation, * you bave knowa me for years; you |
have chosen me for your wife; you casmot
suspect me of anything wrong 1”

“ My wife, yes. 1 did choose you. But
do yon think a wife, actual or promised,
should hold a disgraceful secret, and keep 1t
from her husband !

“ [ trust—Richard— when I am yow wife
—that we shall have no concealments from
each otber,” ste panted fo.th. 1 will got
{rom ycu.”

& Will you tell me what brings you to this
place of an evening, and who 18 it ydu come
1o vt 17 B R

“ Later 1 will tell you—if you-will allow
me,” she answered. * I may not now.”

““ What do you cali‘later?” When weare
married.”

@ Yes.”

% And not before 1

“ You would not hear me, Richard,” she
retu ned, ber miad reverting to his interdic-
tion, “ and perbaps vot forgive me.”

¢ You must think my cosfidence in you
will stretch to amy limit,”” be baughtily re-
joised.  “ A man does mot usuaily marry
with doubt on bis mind. I mast know what
this mystery 1s ; and without subterfuge.”

“ Ob, Rictard, don’t ask me ! don’t try to
fathor this! Oa my werd,of honor, as your
future wife, ] am downg vothiog wrong; a-
thing disgracefu! ; notiung of which 1 meed
be ashamed.” ,

But Richard was incredulons. His jealousy
being thoroughly aroused, be left her abruptly,
aad strode away rapidly in direction of his
home—tne aew home he had prepared for
Millicent ; and she sought bers with an ach-
ing beart. Two days after shat, Philip quit-
ed the town for Liverpool, and ia about ten
more, Millicent received mews of his de-
partuze for New York.  She then semt the
following uote to Mr. Crauford :—

% The time is how come wien I am re-
leased from my obligation of secrecy. Give
me an opportuuity of clearing mysesf ia your
m'nd, whitev:r you may then decide as to our
future. | am il and uanhapp;; do sot conli-
nue o cheri-h re:entment agai sl me.

MizuceNT CRANE.”

To this note she recewved a reply aritten
by the father of ber lover. Richard had
sailed for New York. Some busiess mat-
ters copnec ed with the firm made it necessary
for one of the puacipals to go theie, anl
Richard sud lenly resolved to go,and he was
not expected back under three months.

So there was sotbing for poor M licest but
to wail, and altersate between despair and
bope. Butthe present disappoin m:st, Com-
bined with the asxziety of mind ste tad lat-
ter'y endured, torew ber iuto a dangerous ill-
ness, whch brought her to th: brnk of ibe
grave. She was ill for masy weeks, and
when she recovered, was ord:red away from
hume for «hinge of air. She weni to Liver-
pool, wiere some ielations of ber owa moth-
er’s resided, and with whbom ste had former-
ly once spent a few weeks. Here she siayed
the summer, and recovered her bedily heal'h.
But not ber spirits : for the vou retura and the
ab of Kichard ‘Crauiord affccted her
m 1t was the begisning of autuma be
for roceeded bome, wisich s'e did aloge,
ber ds seeing her sa‘ely tv the traiu m
the morning, and into a first-cliss camage.
« Mind you don’t get fliitiag and rus away,
Milliceat, now y.u zre to be leit all ajone w0
yourself,” ose of them, young like h-raeif,
laughbing y ob-erved ; and Miilicent laughed
a response, in lhe same jokiog spuit: a hol-
low laugh, though, she feit 1t 1o be in her own
heart. She firt and ran away !

Whea the train arrived at & c-rtawn sta-
tion on the route, the passengers were in-
formed that they must alight, and wait for a
branch tran : so. they crowded, grumblingly,
iato the waiting rcoms. t, bowever,
made her way to a seatsbe capied beyond
the platform, a rude bench, placed uader-
veath 2 bank : and bere she sat, esjoymg the
fine fresh air of the aviuma day, and occasion-

It is

Ueman, an impatieat fellow passeager, who
was strolling aboa’,
foll over her: sbe knew

The aear approach of a gea- sleep
caused her to loox up. P

the tove of his voice was very cold.

“You have returned from America, then,”
she uttered.

*1 am on my way bome, now, from Liver-
pool,” he replied ; “ we only made the port
yesterday. You look i!l, Miss Crane.” -

“ 1 bave been very ill since you left,” sbe
Pnrqmred, “and have been all the summer
in Liverpool, wi'h my relations, for change of
air. Iam well pow.” ' 3
They stood faciog each other, and there
was l._ulcnce. He was the fi-st to break it,
by sayiog a few formal words of adien, and
was about to turn away.

“Oh, but, Richard you must hear we,”
she exclmmed, a terror coming over her lest
they were to part agein for an indefivite pe-
riod without an explanation. “ I have pot
yet had. the opportunity of justifying myself
to you.”

““1 would rather not hear it,” he inter-
rapted. “ Let whatever may have passed
between us be buried in silence. It is of no
cousequence now.”

% Bat I must tell you,” she feverishly ex-
claimed. 1 camnot let you go through life,
suspecting’ me o! imprudence, or, perbaps,
wickeduess. Are you aware who it was I
went to see in that wretched street 1—I]
thought—knowiog what you di! know—that,
you must bave suspected him at the time’
and that was the cause of my terfor.”
“Y ou are talking riddles 10 me,” mtérposed
Mr. Crauford. But I bave no wish, and now
noright to be made the confident of your
private affairs, 1t is too late.”

“ Ob, yes, yes,” she uttered in agitation,“ ]
am not alluding to—to the relat oas between
ourselves; I on'y ask to be jistified. The
s.ilor was my brother.”

“ Your brotber, Millicent,” he ejaculated,
staring at her.

“ Yes,” she said, burs'ing ioto tears, fruits
of her misery, loog pent up, and her present
agiation. “ He had disguised himse!f as you
saw—if you did see him—ia those wide,
rough clotbes, and the black curls acd whisk-
ers.” 7
% Do you mean your brother Philip 7’ he
asked, fully aroused from his displayed indif-

ference:
(Concluded in our nezt.)

THE DYEING PATIENT.

We heard the otber day, of a s'ngu'ar, and
we believe, a new effect of the apphication of
brandy as a medicive. A gentleman, con-
valescng from anattack of sickness, was re-
commended by his physician to rub himseif
all over every morning and every eveviag with
the very best brandy.

The invalid accordingly sent to his family
grocer, with whom le had dealt for years,
and ordered a sample of his best old cogoac.
Home 1t came, and that very evening was
tried—outwardly, of course. The cvales-
cent felt betier, and he continved to feel bet~
ter for a day or so, uatil he awoke one mor-
ning, and, to his horror, discovered that his
entire circle—at lea<t where it had beea rub-
bed with the old cognac—had become a
deep crimson color.

! He spraog oat of bed in alarm. The
family was arovsed ; & servant des;atched in
bot haste for the doctor.. The invalid’s wits
were terribly shaken by this wever-before-
beard-of catastrophe. What cou'd be the
cause ofit? He lcoked a pic'ure for a paint-
er, as he sat before the large looking-g'assn
an arm-chair, and reefully surveyed bis crim-
son covering. It was almost ludicrous; it
was quite as bad as Mr. Tittlebat Titmouse’s
predic:ment absut bis purple-greea hair. But
this could be no laughing matter ; it must be
some ex'raordinary phenomenon, as he ex-
plained to hi» wondering and alarmed family.

“ And just imagwe, my dear, how 1 shall
look all my life, if this confounded thing isn’t
cured. Like a boiled lobster! I shall go
by no other same! Ob, dear! ob, dear!

The door bell rang ; the front door opened ;
m rushed the doctor. For an ins'ant he
could not contain himself; be had to drop in-
to a chair aod laugh it out, :

% Oh, it’s very fuony to you, no doubt,
Doctor, but bow would y<u like to godbout,
all the ba'ance of your days, looking “like an
overdone lobster 17 -

‘The doctor burst out sgain, at this; but be
saw that bis sick man and family were really
alarmed, and he soon sobered dowa into bis
usual pu'se-feeling gravity.

« Maybe it’s tbe iodwme, Doctor 17 sagges'-
ed the anxitus wife.

% Oh, i’s ironed ic, no doubt,” said the
patient, indulzing the ruling passion, strong
in death.

The Cocte- shook his bead.

« Had that rubbing been dcne as he pre-
scribed 7°

« Yes, faitbfull;.”

% Good brandy ?”

% Yes, the very best ; we use vo other.”

% Let me bave it”

The brandy was brought. Tke doctor
tasted 11, and shook bis head agaic.

“ I’ll take it home to examine it chemically.
There sre so many tricks among the liquor-
dealers.””

% Oh, no fear of that, with our grocer. He
sells noue but the best liquors, imported di-
rect by himself”
“ No doubt.
"“-”

“ Apd, calming the fami'y alarm, the good
doctor departed, the pure old cognic in his
pocket.

That evening a note came from m :—
% Dear L : Make yourself perfectly
easy. The cogpac is first-proof whiskey and
won’t burt you. it was the log-wood i it
that did your busivess.”

I’ll look into it, neverthe-

Deate vrRoMm WaNT oF Sieep.—The
qrestion, how long can a person exist without
sleep? is one oftener asked than aovswered,
and the difficalties of answerng the question
by experiment would seem to leave 1t for-
ever unsolved. A communication to a Brit-
ish Society would seem to answer the injuiry,
in a descript-on of a cruel mode of puoish-
ment peculiar to the Chivese. A Chinese
werchant bad been convicted of murdering his
wife, and was sentenced to die by being de-
prived of sleep. This paiLfu! mode of death
was carried into execution, under the fo low-
mg circumstepees : —The condemned was
placed 10 prisen under the care of three of the
police guard, who relieved each otte every
alternate hour, and who preveoted the prison-
er from falling asleep, night or day. He thus
lived for nineteen days without enjo:ing say
At the commencement of the eighth

were 30 intense that be im-

bumavoity or i

heas idea of the borrors of death from ti
ek iy

VicToria, Varcouver's IsLaND,
[Oct. 28, 1858.]

We are m a lngh state of exci'emeat at
this place, both in of the con-
“inued discovery of rich gold placers in our
vici'ity in Fraser river, snd the arrival bere
in cur waters of an English fleet with two
bundred Royal Engmeers, uader Capt.
Parsons, who are preparing for a survey of
a line thr Briti:h Colambia for a rail-
road from Fraser river to Halifax. This
party is to co-operate acros: the Rocky
Mountams witt a party that started -from
Montreal last spriog, and who will wiater
this year on the South fork of the Saskatche-
wan. The country is represented ss emin-
ently practicable, and the idea of extreme
cold and d.ep snows m laugbed at by the
Hudson Bay Company, and others who know
the character of the country, and who say
that they are aware that this frozen idea bas
slready frightened Brother Jovathan off a
wvorthern track, :

The British sbip Ganges, carrving 74 guns,
the Satellite, carrying 40, and the Pluraper,
carryieg 50 guos, are mow ia the harbor,
sent out to protect KEaglish interests and
English laws during the gold excitemest ' on
Fraser river. The news from the mives is
now eccouraging, and four thousand mine's
have gone to work to build their bouses and
homes and commence preparing for the win-
ter at Forts Hope, Yale and Langley, and
there is every prospect of°these mices yield-
ing richly curing the winter season. Our
ivterests bere and the richness of the mines
bave been greatly underrated by persons
whose interests snd prejudice it was todoso;
but we have evidence enough before us to
couvioce all that gold to a great extent exists
throughout this whole region. The only
thiog We oow need is a large hardy overland
emigration, and soon we will build up in the
Northwest a secoud California.

:'netoru now contains some seven thous-
and peop'e, and the large amount of shippi
ia the barbor, the buy‘:um of tr::e",Pg
guding:'k the streets aad the rush of business,
all bes a large and growing city. . The
British-ship Ganges brongghrt :;‘200 trcops,
under Colonel Hawkins, who are now en-
gaged in buildiog barracks at this p'ace. The
Royal Eogiveers, under Capt. Parsons who
have just arrived from England, wil re-
main here uatil early spring, wheo, baving
completed their ou'fits and preparatioss, they’
wi'l start on their overland trip for a survey
ofa ra Iroad line to Hahfax. This r:ilroad
scheme has been put oa foot by a company
of British capitalists, who, ia view of the
opening of the ports of China to the free
trade of *h: world, bave determmed to build
up a second Liverpoolat Vicloria, oa Van-
couver’s lsland, and direct if possible, the
trade cf the East scross British territory by
a lm: of railway which will ¢ nnect with the
Grand Treak Railroad through the Cavadas.
Victoria has a fine harbor, well sbeltered,
acd a more beautiful o bealthy site for a
cr'y could not be sclected. The land on the
islacd is of extreme fertility, and the beauti-
ful fic and pine forests, interspersed with oak,
and large beds of coal bere fovnd will soon
cause to spring up an inmense ‘rade from th's
quarter. The harbor of Esqumalt—only
two miles distant—is, however, even better
thaa Victoria. Its water is deeper and equally
well sheltered, with broad, b>!d shores, and
affords a fine si'e for a large cty.

The Pacific Mail Company bave purchas—
ed here several acres of grou: d, aod are now
engaged 0 building, at the principal landing,
their storebouses, offices, &c. The Briish
fleet are at anchor in this barbor. We hare
had receatly several arrivals here from S

ba-, Caantcn aed the Sandwich Islends, and
we '0ok forward to a daily increasing trade
wi'h Chiva, Japan, Russia, and the islavds
of th: Pacific. A trade from bhere to the
mouth of the Amvor river 1S now excitiog a
degree of attention. |

Mr. Karchofski, a Russian, aod whe was
a membe: of the Russian commissioa forming
the treaty and boundary between China and
Russia, and who is a bearer of dJispatches
from Russia t0o Washiogtoo, has arrived
bre on tis.way to New York, where he wiil
contract for three steamers 10 rua on the
Amoor river ; and he gives the most gratify-
ing evideuces of the liberal spirit pervading
Ru:sia at the preseat time, acd the marked
aox ety 1o open up a trade in the North Pacific
batween Rus-ia aod the United States. But
Brutish iuterests are vow in the a-cendancy,
aod when the line of steamers now prepariog
for the route from Liv. rpool t) Victoria via
Paoama stall be put in ful operation we may
expect o see 1a this region an impetus to the
trade of the Pacific thst is to revolutionize
the ccmmercial world.
A vew governmental regime has been in-
augurated for this covntry, The whole of
the region heretofore known as the Bntish
Possessions bas recently received at the
hands of Parliameot a colonisl government,
and is pow koown as Britich Columbia.
Governor. Douglass, of the Hu4con’s Bay
Comnpapy, bas been zppointed Governor. of
the pew colony, an appointment which meets
with general satisfaction, and the Judges for
the Courts of Admiralty and criminal juris-
dicii~n, marshails and other otficials who-have
been appoiated by the crows, are dumly ex-
pected by every steamer from Eagland.

~ Rosds are beng opened, buildings, publie
and private, are being erected, and the gen-
eral plan of a strong British dependency is
being carried out on the north.west border ot
our country. '

What the great political aod commercial
issues of this state of things are  to be, the
future alone can develop ; but we can only
express satisfaction that, as we were not for-
tunate enough in our negotiations with Great
Britain to secare these valuable possessions,
we now, at least, maintain and use the great
key to the trade of the  North-west and the
East, that our possession and povition of
Puget Sound afford us.

Damy Inuersios or Tas Head.—Dr.
Bissell, ove of the quarantine phyicisns at
Staten Island, in giving the testimony touch-
ing the matter of the lute riots, stated 1t as
bis opmion, “thatif a person’s hair is wathed
and combed every day, be ismot Wable to
disoase, becavee cleantmess of the person is
always a preventive. It a a were wt
work all day jn the wcimty of the sick, aad
bis bait wet with perspwation, the dooter
dov’t think he would get the disease ; but if
be let his bair get dirty sud matted, hthb‘
be could not very well escape.” :
The Norfolk Herald copies the foregoing,

mony 3
So important a result fiom %0 simple a
cause may seem incredible 10 weay, but wot

dows t'e alley,and Mr. Craunford, after a
hort meptal debats, strode after her. He

Why is heodiessess like & ragged cost?
Because it is a bad habit,

and adds the following corroborative tesh- | §

—— e —

;iou, and particularly liable to attacks of bile
ious fever, violent cold, and headache : but
having beard that the best preventiv’e of
beadache was to wash the head in cold water
every morning immnediately after rising, be
then commenced the practice, and bas con-
!mued it to the present time 5 and during the
interval of forty years, bas never had the
bilious fever ; bardly koows what the headache
is, and though sometimes taking cold, has
wvever h:d & cold that hindered bim from at-
tending to his ordinary affairs ; add to this,
he escaped that terrible epidemic of 1855,
ln other respects e has lived, ate, and drank
as other people do, aud has ratber b.en inat-
teative to riatters of hygiene,

The Cincinnati Gazette tells the stary of
a Ciocinnati lady who arrived home on the
fist of October from a visit to Europe. She
had first decided 10 take passage in the
Avstria, but found the vessel s0 crowded
with passengers that she concluded to come
by another steawer. After this arrangemeat
had been made, a feeling took possession of
ber that the vessel in which she had tsken
p ssage would meet with some terrible mc-
videot. The feeliog was oot strong enough
to determine her to change her own course,
but 8¢ resolved to sead her jewelry by the
Austria.  She therefore stripped bherself of
everything valuable, watch aud chain, pivs,
rings, broaches, &c., to a considerable
amount, packed them securely in a casket,
aod committed them to the care of the Aes-
wia, taking the precaution to inform ber
friends of what sbe had done, in order -that
they. might recover the property in case ber
own sruund'oss ‘ears in regard to berself
sbould be realized. The result v well
koown. T!le vessel in which the lady took
passage arrived safely at its destination.
That which she’ bad been prompted to leave,
even at a cousiderable loss, with about 530
of its passengers, met with a fate that apalled
the stoutest hearts. The lady of course, is
satisfied.  She lost ber jewelry and parsage
money, but saved ber life,

ANIMAL CURIOSITIES.

The tongue of a ca’ 1s a singular instru-
ment. Itis her curryeomb. For this por-
pose it is rough, as you will find it if you feel
it.  When she cleans berself so ioductriomly,
she get off the dirt and smooths her coat
just es the ostler cleans and smooths the
bcrse’s coat with the currycomb, - Her head
she cannot get at with ber tongue, aod o
she has to make ber fore-paws answer the

instead,

"I'cere is one bird that lives chiefly on oys-
ters. It has a bill, therefore, with which it
opeus an oyster as skillfolly as an oy-terman
can with bis oyster koife.

Some birds can sew very well with their
bils and feet. There is one bird that sews so
well that it is called” the tailor bird. Its
n st is h'd in leaves which it sews together,
It does this with a thread which it makes
itself, Tt gets cotton from the cotton plant,
and with its long, delicate bill and little feet,
spins it into a fine thread. It then piercesthe
holes through the leaves with its bill, and
passing the thread through the holes, Saws
them together. We believe that m getting
the thread tarough the holes, it uses both its
bll and feel.

THE STORM-GLASS,

Tbhe storm-glass, which we are about to de-
scribe, is @ very elegant, and economical little
w Weatherwise,” which deserves more atten-
tion than is bas yet receiv-d. It is usvally
1o be found at the shops of the philosophical
iostroment-makers and opticians ; but its real
merits are comparatively little known, —
This may, perbaps, be owiog to its gre.t sim-
pl erty, for be iev.ng that the meteorograpbical
mdications of such uapretending appearance,
and which every one may make at %o trifling
a cost,ave to be rehed on. For some pur;
poses, however, it is more worthy of depend-
ence thao in<truments of fifty times its price;
acd its iedications are always accompanied .
with interest, and oftea with astomshment, to
tho<e who are ignorant of its principles.

To prepare the Instrument—-Take two
drachms ot campbor, half a drachm of pure
mtrate of pota-h (saltpetre,) and halfa drachm
of muriate of ammonia, tntu ate th-m to-
ther untit they are thorouphly pulverised.
“Che operatin may be assisted by addiog a
few drops of alchohol. When well triturat-
ed, the m xture is to be dissolved in aboat
four onnces of pronf spirits ¢or equal parts of
alchohol and water,) aed putinto a glass phial
about ten infbes in iength, and three~four.bs
of an inch in dismeter (an eau-de-Cologee
bottle acswers very well)) the mouth of which
1s '0 be covered with a bit of bladder, per-
forated with a pie. The instrament 1s then
complete.

The Indscations which it gives are of this
nature :  If the atmosphere s dry, and the
weatber promising to be fice, the solid part
of the composmtioa will be closely coliected
at the bottom, avd the liquid above will be
quite clear ; but, on the approach of rain, the
s 'lid matier will appear gradually to rise ; and
small crystalline siars will be observed to
float about in the liquid, which, however, will
be otherwmise pellucd. On the approach of

‘winds. flakes of the composition, apparently

in tie form of leares or feathers, will appear
on the surface of the lignid, which, in this
case, will seem thick and in a state of fer-
mertation. There indications cften begin to
exibit themselves twenty-f uc hours before
the actual brezking of the storm ; and, after
a short experience m obs:rving the chaoges
of appearance of the materials in the glass,
not only the maguitude of the coming storm
will readily be extimated, but likewi-e its di-
rection ; forthg‘mr of the compass from -
which the wind blows will be indicated by
the circemstance of the sohd particles, lyiog
more closely to the mde of the glass opposite
to that whence the teupest comes.. During
the winter, the composition is rendered white
by the multitude of smell white stars which
are constantly floating about n the liquid.—
This is iculatly remerkable during white
frost as soow, Ln-mer, on the coatrary,
when the weather is warm and sereme, the -
| quid is elear, and the solid matter hes at the -
bottom of the glass. Some of these indica-
tions are as Yyet wmsccouoted for ; but the-. )
Jeading priveiple is the so'wbility of camphor
in al end its insolubiity in water.
comb ned with the well-known i
cal fact that the drier the atm




